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palace, and Gandhi's name was not even whispered in the
bazaars of Udaipur, The Maharana was too ill to walk out
and greet the Prince, but, before the banquet he appeared for
a moment, "a tall, straight figure in silver grey." He did not
eat with his English guest, but he came to the banqueting
hall afterwards and sat beside him. The princes and nobles
of Udaipur watched them as they talked: the venerable
Maharana, descendant of the sun, and the shy young Briton
who was heir to half the world. The princes of Udaipur were
pleased when they noted the deference with which the young
man listened to his host. "I am sure Your Royal Highness's
popularity will exercise a soothing and healing effect on the
present situation in India," said the Maharana. "My pleasure
knows no bounds	The British Government has always
entertained the greatest possible regard to maintain the dig-
nity and privileges of my State/' Then the Maharana told
the Prince of the words inscribed on the coins of his State,
"Dost-i-London," which mean "Friendship with London."
The Prince answered: "I am on the soil where the flower
of chivalry sprang to life. In sight of the hall in which we
are now banqueting lies the island where, in the days of the
Mutiny, the Maharana of Udaipur kept a number of my
fellow-countrymen in safety and preserved them from immi-
nent death."
The scenes in Udaipur were heavy with beauty and they
moved in slow dignity, but the lively young undergraduate
of Magdalen lurked within the gracious traveller. Mr. Donald
Maxwell allows us to escape from the splendour, in the story
of a night when the Prince returned from shooting, very tired
and asking for sleep. He went to his room, and orders were
given that no noise should disturb him. "Imagine, therefore,
the horror of the Prince's attendants to hear loud singing just
outside his room. Equerries rushed hither and thither, but
the seranader could not be located. Finally, it was discovered
that the Prince himself, completely pleased with life in gen-
eral and Udaipur in particular, was the bold performer."
The Prince crossed the desert, guarded by camel patrols.
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